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but whether for her own sins, or the misfortune of
Clinker, I cannot pretend to say. The other females
seemed to listen with a mixture of wonder and de-
votion. The jailor's wife declared he was a saint in
trouble, saying, she wished from her heart there was
such another good soul like him, in every jail in
England.
Mr. Mead, having earnestly surveyed the preacher,
declared his appearance was so different from that of
the person who robbed him on Blackheath, that he
could freely make oath he was not the man. But
Humphry himself was by this time pretty well rid
of all apprehensions of being hanged; for he had
been the night before solemnly tried and acquitted
by his fellow-prisoners, some of whom he had already
converted to Methodism. He now made proper
acknowledgments for the honour of our visit, and
was permitted to kiss the hands of the ladies, who
assured him, he might depend upon their friendship
and protection. Lady Griskin, in her great zeal,
exhorted his fellow-prisoners to profit by the precious
opportunity of having such a saint in bonds among
them, and turn over a new leaf for the benefit of their
poor souls; and, that her admonition might^have the
greater effect, she reinforced it with her bounty.
While she and Mrs. Tabby returned in the coach
with the two maid-servants, I waited on Mr, Mead to
the house of Justice Buzzard, who, having heard his
declaration, said, his oath could be of no use at present,
but that he would be a material evidence for the
prisoner at his trial. So that there seems to be no
remedy but patience for poor Clinker; and indeed the
same virtue, or medicine, will be necessary for us all,
the squire, in particular, who had set his heart upon his
excursion to the northward.
While we were visiting honest Humphry in Clerken-